BUCKINGHAM
At Plymouth the Duke was met by a special messenger expressly sent by Lord Goring, warning him, if he valued his safety, to avoid the ordinary route up to London. He had received certain intelligence of a plot to kill him on his way back to court.  It was not in Buckingham's nature to be daunted by such threats, and he went his way without any undue apprehension, though his retinue was only seven or eight in number,  and provided merely with ordinary swords. About three miles outside Plymouth they met an old woman by the roadside, who inquired whether the Duke of Buckingham were in their company.   On being assured that he was, she asked to be led to his horse's side, and informed him that in the town which lay next on his route she had heard some desperate men vow his death. She offered to direct him by a safer route, but Buckingham still refused to change his direction, saying that if he once gave way to such fear he would live under it for the rest of his life. He preferred death to cowardice. Impetuously his young nephew, Viscount Fielding, besought the Duke to wear his coat and blue riband until they were through the town, so that the would-be assassins might not know him. The young man, dressed in Buckingham's clothes, would hide his face in a muffler and try to imitate the Duke's deportment. Buckingham's kindly nature was so touched at this demonstration of affection that he caught the boy in his arms and kissed him, but he utterly declined to accept such a sacrifice. Rewarding the old woman for her pains, the company continued their journey untroubled, except for the fact that at the next town a vagrant soldier grabbed the Duke's bridle and hung on to it. He was immediately severed from his hold by Buckingham's attendants, and they galloped quickly through the town.
On the evening of November xyth, Buckingham arrived in London and met Charles, who received him 'most
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